THE BEGINNING 
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When He decrees a thing, He need 
only say, Be!’ and it is. 
Ya Sin 36:82 


0 nce upon a time, there was only darkness. There 
was no sun and there was no sky. Stars didn’t 
shimmer. Moons didn’t glitter. Everything was black. 


Suddenly, Allah spoke aloud. “Be!” He said. Then 


our world was made. 


The land was spread across space. Oceans rushed 
through the earth. Allah put mountains in their 


places. Soon He scattered stars in our skies so they 
twinkled in dark nights. 





Then there were animals. Allah made each and every one. 
He sent fish swimming in the seas. Birds flew and disappeared 
into clouds. Deep in jungles, frogs hopped and crickets 
croaked. Tigers roared too and the monkeys swung from 
branch to vine. 


Far away, there were dusty, desert sands. Here camels 
strolled and lizards scuttled. 


In the ice lands, penguins waddled and danced. Polar bears 


hunted and the birds soared high. 
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Allah made angels who shone brighter than the sun. 
They did everything Allah asked. They helped blow the 


wind and sprinkled rain. 


And out of the burning fire, Allah made the jinn: 
both good and bad were made by Him. 


And it was then that Allah collected soil from across 
the earth. He shaped it into a man and blew. He made a 


woman too. 








After that day, the Prophet Adam 32 
and his wife Hawwa lived in the beautiful 


world that Allah had created. 
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My Lord, increase my knowledge. 
Ta Ha 20:114 
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Build the Ark under Our watchful eye 
according to Our instructions. 


Al-Mu’minun 23:27 


ong, long, long ago, there lived a very patient man. 
His name was the Prophet Nuh or Noah x. He loved 
Allah very much and Allah loved him back even more. 


But the Prophet Nuh si was only one of a few who 
thought about Allah. Every day, he would go to the 
villagers and tell them about Him. He called to the people 
on dark nights. He kept calling them in longer days. The 
Prophet Nuh sf would go from house to house. But the 


people just laughed. They didn’t believe him at all. 








This went on for years and years and years. But 
nothing changed. Only a handful of people became 
friends of Allah. Only a handful of people became 


believers. 
One day, Allah told his prophet to build a huge boat. 


“We are in the middle of the desert, you fool,” the 
villagers chuckled. “There is no water here!” 








But Allah knew and they did not. 


When the boat was built, the believers 
and the animals climbed aboard two by two. 


And then came the flood... 


One dark day, black clouds swallowed the 
bright sky. Soon heavy rain began to pour. 
These were no ordinary little droplets. This 








was a storm that began to take over the land. 





The earth was no longer green or gold. Homes 
were swept away. Mountains started to drown and 
disappear. Even those who thought high land would 
be safe were lost. Nobody was safe. Nobody except 
those in the Prophet Nuh’s giant ark. 


For months, the boat tossed and turned. Waves 
crashed dangerously below. Everybody was afraid. 

















But Allah was watching. Allah is always watching. 


Finally, the rain began to stop. Clouds began to 
clear. Even the sun started to shine and the water began 
to dry up. Nuh ‘ef slowly led his people off the boat. 
When the believers touched the earth, they thanked 
Allah over and over again. They truly knew that their 
Lord looked after those who loved Him most. 


MY QURAN PRAYEp | 


Z ma 4, ee ae Ae 
Bice YH Sl SS Se 






ee Nill He Cals Xe 
Say, my Lord, let me land with Your 
blessing in a blessed landing place. You 
alone can provide the best landings. 
Al-Mu’minun 23:29 
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But not everybody in the city was this proud. 
In this beautiful land, there lived a prophet called 
the Prophet Hud +2¥. He loved Allah and reminded 


everybody about Him. 
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“O my people, worship Allah,” said Hud. But those around 
him turned their backs. They did not believe him at all. 
“Don't you see that Allah is stronger than us? Don’t you 

see that He made all of this for us?” exclaimed the Prophet 
Hud x. 












But most of the people of Iram still turned away. “We are 
too powerful to be punished,” they laughed. “If you are telling 
the truth, then punish us. We dare you.” 


“O Allah, help me,” said the prophet. “Help me and help 
those who believe.” 






Soon the heat of the city became too much. The sun beat 


down on the dry earth. The streams and valleys started to 









disappear. Green fields turned brown. Leaves dried up and fell 
to the ground. Wild flowers drooped their heads. Even the 
animals cried with thirst. Yet still there was no water in sight. 


One day, a great, dark cloud could be seen in the distance. 
The people of Iram saw it coming nearer and nearer. 


“Look!” they exclaimed. “Finally, a rain cloud.” 
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But they could not have been more wrong. This cloud 
was the beginning of the end. It was Allah’s punishment to a 
proud people. 


Soon a terrible wind swept through the city. It destroyed 
everyone and everything. Nobody was safe. Nobody except 
the believers. 


For seven nights and eight days, trees were lifted from their 
roots. People were thrown to the ground. Buildings came 
crashing down. Gardens were ruined. Houses were torn apart. 
_ And in the end, nothing but the believers remained. | 


After that terrible wind, the mightiest of all people fell in 
their own land. They turned into dust and disappeared from 
the earth. ie 





Those who were left knew a lesson had to be learnt. 
They knew that even the biggest of all were small in the 
sight of Allah. They knew they had to be thankful and 
they knew they had to be humble. Who knows when 


Allah will take away what we love most? 
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forgiving and merciful. 
Hud 11:41 
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PROPHET LUT S PRAYER 


#: 





(Angels) said, Lut, we are your Lord’s messengers. 
By no means shall they reach you! 


Hud 11:81 


long, long time ago near the Valley of Jordon, 

there lived a tribe of people, known as Sodom. 
These people were said to be one of the most wicked 
tribes of their time. They used to rob travellers of 
their wealth and were unfair to others. They did as 
they pleased so much so that they forgot about Allah 
and everything He'd said. They only cared about 


enjoying themselves no matter who got hurt. 





Living in the same land was Ibrahim’s nephew, the 
Prophet Lut sef and his family. The Prophet Lut was sent 
by Allah to guide those who didn’t believe in Him. 


But this proved to be more difficult than the Prophet 
had at first thought. 


Lut would always ask the villagers to fear Allah. He 
would ask them to listen to him before it was too late. But 
they never did. The people of Sodom didn’t listen at all. 
They just laughed at the Prophet Lut ‘cf instead. 
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Soon the Prophet Lut scf didn’t know what to 
do. He had no other family to turn to. Wherever 
he went with the call of Allah, Lut sf was turned 
away. The villagers hated him and wanted to see 


the back of him and his daughters. 
“O Allah,” he pleaded desperately. “Help me!” 


Then one day, three strangers entered through 
the city gates. The Prophet Lut sf rushed to greet 
them for they seemed to be good men. But little 
did the Prophet Lut si know that these strangers 
weren t men at all. They were angels in disguise and 


they had been sent by Allah. 


The strangers told them that Allah had said 
that it was too late for the tribes in Sodom. So at 
nightfall, the Prophet Lut and his daughters left the 
land and never once looked back. 











That night, an awful cry ripped through the skies. 
Suddenly, the whole place was torn from the earth 
and then came crashing down again. Then it began 
to rain. But it wasn’t water that fell from the skies. 


Instead burning stones were flung down on the ruins. 


In the end, there was nothing left. In the end, 
nobody survived. 
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| : | That night, the Prophet Lut sf 
and his daughters knew that Allah | 
saves only those He loved. pee 
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Our Lord, give us patience, make us 
stand firm, and help us against those | 


: se who deny the truth. | 
Al-Bagarah 2:250 
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